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Twelve masterpieces by Flagg, Both, Arm- 
strong, Hamilton, Sarka, Taffs, Crawford 


All artists’ colored proofs on heavy coated 
. paper, substantially mounted. 


This is a very appropniate 
present. It is useful, as well 
as beautiful. It will be a con- 
stant reminder of your thought- 
fulness throughout the year. 


We have a limited supply 
and while they last they 
will be sold to Judge 
readers at $2.00 each. 
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OOK OUT for the Winter Travel Num- 

ber of JUDGE. It’s going to be chock 

full of jokes on Winter travel—Florida, West 

Indies, California, and the Mediterranean. Take 

a trip for ten cents. Tell your newsdealer to be 

sure to save a copy of the January 18th JUDGE. 
The Editor. 
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Humor. 


PROFESSOR in a Canadian 
university says that English 
humor is superior te that of Amer- 
ican, because English humor has a 
deeper significance arid is founded 
upon the supposition that its readers 
possess some literary knowledge. 
One might say that the professor’s 
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opinion is verified by the period re- 
quired for the average Englishman to 
sound the depths in search of the 
point of an American joke, whose 
superficial significance is at once seen 
by an American. 

There are many conceptions of hu- 
mor, and none of them is distinctively 
national. It is as unreasonable to 
expect appreciation of an intellectual 
jest by an ignoramus as it is to ex- 
pect a liking by the intellectual for 
the shallow humor that pleases the 
ignoramus. And there are classes 
between the ignoramus and the in- 
tellectual. One may pick these and 
intermediates to whom what may be 
called miscellaneous humor is directed 
at a comedy in the theater; and their 
likes and lacks—from the viewpoints 
of the comedians themselves — are 
plain. So it is with the same classes 
that read various sorts of humor. 
Many persons like the most obvi- 


ous in. humor, and many like mere 
vulgarity, which sometimes has a 
careful architectureof humor. Some 
would roll and roar with Rabelais, 
while others would enjoy such elec- 
tric shocks of the finer sort as Dis- 
raeli could impart. Persons of in- 
telligence and cultivation delight 
most in the subtleties of humor, 
satire, sarcasm and irony which are 
as Greek to the lover of the slapstick. 


Invention. 


What would the world be to-day 
without invention? 

The most vivid imagination could 
not picture the state of trade, indus- 
try and society if no ingenuity in the 
various fields of human endeavor had 
been exercised during the ages. 

The world to-day would be stagnant 






ANYTHING GOING BACK? 


in all things in which it is active and 
progressive if genius, enjoying full 
play and granted adequate rewards, 
had not provided thousands of aids 
to every phase of human activity. 
Scholars and philosophers talk of the 
Dark Ages, when man was but little 
removed from a dumb animal; yet 








those ages would have been prolonged 
had not inventive genius in countless 
ways, generation after generation, 
added to the enlightenment of hu- 
manity and to its comfort and well- 
being. 

On another page this week, JupGE 
graphically pictures a suggestion of 
danger to the common welfare that 
would ensue should the patent laws 
of this country be so meddled with 
that genius would not profit from its 
unique labors and ideas. The picture 
will well repay study. 

Destroy the values of patents, and 
you at once remove all incentive to 
invention. Men of creative minds 
should be encouraged to continue 
their work by the safeguarding of 
their ideas when reduced to practical 
form after infinite thought and labor. 


i. Any other course would mean decay 


in all things that now make for na- 
tional prosperity and national great- 
ness and should be discouraged. 











What Man Wouldn't? 


GES AGO in Eden 
God took a masculine rib, 
And gave it aspin, a twirl and twist, 
Till it seemed enveloped in luminous 
mist; poe 
From which stepped a creature with 
skin, how creamy; 
Hair, how golden; eyes, how dreamy; 
But alas! with a tongue, how glib! 


Ages ago in Eden 
Adam awoke with a cry: 
‘*Lord, the rib which Thou gavest me, 
Thou hast taken again; but why?’’ 
Then, looking up, he beheld his fate— 
He had lost a rib, but had gained a 
mate. 


How gladly I’d spare a goodly rib 
If I could awake and see 
Standing beside me a rib-made maid, 
Made out of my rib for me. 
And yet, should her lithe tongue 
prove too glib, 
Great Scott! how I’d long for that 
missing rib! —W. F. Smyth. 














WHERE SOME CARELESS PERSON DROPPED A BANANA PEEL. 
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THE AMERICAN HUSBAND. 


A New Year Song. 


The New Year bells 
with voices sweet, 
Are telling tales of 
their intent— 
Where are the girls I 
used to meet? 
Priscilla’s on the 
Continent; 
Fair Grace is mar- 
ried; Sylvia went 
To teach at college 
with her spells; 
And I—of course, I 
only meant 
To say I’ll love the 
New Year belles. 


—Charles C. Jones. 





In the swear-off for 
the new year don’t go 
beyond your moral 
strength to keep a good 
resolution. 


An Equal Chance. 


‘*A Chicago man is discouraged be- 
cause his name is Sausage and he has 
asked the Legislature to change it.’’ 

“If he had any gumption he’d go 
ahead and make his name famous— 
like Bacun did.’’ 





IT DID. 


Jones—‘* Do you think this rain will ever 
stop ?’’ 
Smith—‘‘ Sure. It always has.’’ 








Money Talks. 


Arm listening to the charge 

made by the police officer, the 
judge turned to 
the prisoner and 
said, 

**Did I under- 
stand you to say 
you had an alibi?’’ 

**No, your hon- 
or,’’ replied the 
prisoner. ‘‘l’ma 
poor man and my 
lawyer wanted twenty-five dollars 
extra to furnish one.”’ 





Cynicism. 

Always pay debts and compliments, 
and you will succeed. 

The spice of life is no sort of sea- 
soning for morality. 

You’ve got one guess as to which 
@ woman would choose, a halo or a 
diamond tiara. 

Man’s troubles are nine-tenths 
feminine gender. 

Did you ever notice that a man’s 
creditable ancestors are never half 
as much use to him as his rich ones? 

Man has his price, woman her fig- 
ure—and both of them are uncertain. 

Curiosity is a busy matrimonial 


agent. —L. A. Browne. 


A woman’s birthday seldom has 
any connection with her age. 





NOT WELL POSTED. 
Hylow—"* Is that plaster of paris ?’’ 
Mylow—"‘ Search me! 











I ain’t read up on mythology.”’ 








DID SHE MEAN JUST THAT? 


He—*‘ Goodness! I must go. See how late itis! It’s after twelve!’’ 
She—‘‘ Is that all? I thought it was much later.”’ 


The Beginning. 
_ Mary—‘‘I’ve just found out what 
was the origin of the harp.’’ 
John (looking up from his news- 
paper)—‘‘Yes?’’ 
Mary—‘‘It was in the Garden of 


Eden. Eve ate the apple—and men 
have been harping about it ever 
since.’’ 


Prognostication. 


‘‘I know the weather’s very queer,”’ 
The weather prophet sagely said; 
‘‘It has been now for many a year.”’ 

And then he wisely scratched his 
head. 
‘*But I’ll just bet that it will vary 
Before the first of February.’’ 
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The Nemesis of the coal man ap- 
parently is the weather man. 
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WAITING OUT THE OLD YEAR 
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Romance. 


By J. A. WALDRON. 


F abeinaries and Cleopatra, after a strenuous day afloat 
and afield, disposed themselves for dinner in a 
great hall of the Queen’s palace on Nilus’s bank. The 
port of the soldier-lover was as impressive as ever, and 
to the casual eye he was as Cesar had pictured him: 
‘*Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne’er the word of ‘no’ woman heard speak, 
Being barbered ten times o’er, goes to the feast; 
And for his ordinary pays his heart.’’ 

Yet at the moment Antony was somewhat out of 
sorts. The high cost of living in Egypt had no effect 
upon Cleopatra’s table, which grunted under its load as 
a Nubian servant touched one of its corners while plac- 
ing upon it a stuffed peacock, dressed for the feast with 
garnishing colors as gay as those of 
which it had been denuded. 

A sad-faced tenor, popular at the 
moment in Alexandria and forced to 
ride a camel thirteen miles to keep 
this engagement, had just finished a 
song. He stood there in a silence 
that made breathing audible, although 
silence after a tenor solo was strange 
even to a tenor in Cleopatra’s time. 

*““Did this warbler please thee, 
oh, Queen?’’ asked Antony, inter- 
rupting the quietude. 

**Nay. I like not such voices. 
Give me the thunder tones of a war- 


rior! I bade him here but to please 


thee, my lord!’’ 
‘*He pleaseth me not,’ said An- 
tony, with a yawn. 
‘“*What, ho! 


Diomedes, bring 








IT COMES HIGH. 


Boy—‘‘ I wonder what’s the price of that 
big bottle of catsup ?’’ 


slaves and let them cast yon singer into the iced pool! 
When he delivereth himself therefrom, scourge him 
hence !’’ 

The tenor trilled his terror, but was neatly and 
quickly throttled and removed as instrumental music 
from performers unseen sounded. 

Cleopatra glanced apprehensively at Antony as he 
experimentally tasted wine from a great flagon. None 
but a strong man is equal to such a feat. Antony made 
a wry face. 

‘*Whence came this tipple?’’ he asked, emptying the 
flagon behind him without looking in that direction. 
The wine bathed Iras, of the Queen’s attendants; but as 
far as attire went, she was ready for the bath. ‘‘’Tis 
as muddy as the Nile at inundation 
—a decoction made for slaves!’’ 
roared Antony. 

**Say not so, my lord,’’ said the 
Queen. 

‘*Why should I not give an expert 
opinion about such dregs?’’ replied 
the warrior. 

“The fabric of thy speech, my 
lord,’’ responded Cleopatra, ‘‘shows 
not the golden thread of truth.’’ 

‘‘In plainer terms, then, I am a 
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blooming liar, eh?’’ 

“‘I said not so, my lord. But the 
wine thou hast wasted was brought 
from Rome for thy sole pleasure.”’ 

*“‘By whom was it brought?’’ 
There was a jealous shade in Antony’s 
voice. 

‘‘By a messenger of mine who 
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DETERRED BY 


Photograph fiend—"* It's all right. 
be here in a minute. 


hath served me well in other matters, my Lord Antony.”’ 
‘‘Perhaps thy messenger, going to Rome, bore a love 


word to Cesar,’’ sneered Antony. 


‘**Since I knew thee, my lord, Cesar and I have been 
strangers; and the wine is true Falernian.’’ 

**Yet I like it not,’’ said Antony, who thrust his 
fingers into an elaborate dish on a golden plate garnished 
on its edges with pearls. ‘‘This seemeth, despite its 


trimmings, an apology for food,’’ said 
he, as he licked a finger. 

‘Thou art losing thy fastidiousness, 
my lord and lover,’’ said Cleopatra, 
her face reddening. ‘‘’Tis a pastry 
of nightingales’ tongues!’’ 

‘‘It tasteth,’’ cried Antony, ‘‘like a 
stew of the gizzards of guinea hens 
prepared by a Beeotian scullion. Who 
is thy cook?’’ 

Cleopatra turned pale. A gesture 
to Charmian, and the great hall was 
instantly cleared of slaves. Cleopatra 
and Antony were alone. 

‘‘My cook, noble Antony, is one I 
esteem—a Macedonian.’’ 

‘*A woman?’’ 
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‘*A woman.”’ 


NO CIRCUMSTANCE. 


There are a lot of men coming with ropes and planks and things. They 'll 
Now give it to me with both hands up.”’ 


**Is she fair to look upon?’’ 


**She hath labored in my kitchen for many seasons, 





THERE WERE MANY. 
The flirt—‘‘ Well, there is where we carved 


our initials last summer. Let’s see, who 
was ‘H. L.’?’’ 


would please me, 
Cleopatra interrupted him. ‘‘Hast thou ever wished 


Antony, and such labor maketh crooked the shape and 
cloudeth the visage of women.’’ 
‘‘Then if she were mine—and thou wouldst do what 


wouldst thou not’’—— 


aught of me that came not with the 
wishing? What wouldst thou with my 
Macedonian ?’’ 

*‘T would place her in the sling on 
thy tower’’—— 

**In the sling?”’ 

**Yea! and fire her into the waters 
beneath the palace!’’ 

‘‘Fire her!’’ Cleopatra fell upon 
her knees. ‘‘Say not so, dear Antony! 
Anything but that! Say notso! Where 
in all the world could I find another 
cook?’’ 


There is still time enough left to 
determine what will be the greatest 
victory over yourself next year. 
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LM BEFORE A STORM. 


What New Year's resolutions has Gaysport broken in his wife's absence. and what will happen when he wakes up? 


Judge’s 


Compiled by Horace Dodd Gastit, P. D. Q. 


JANUARY. 

-| lst— All persons 
born upon this 
day should care- 
fully guard 
against smok- 
ing more than 
seventeen pack- 
ages of ciga- 
rettes per diem, 
especially be - 
tween the ages of eight and fif- 
teen, lest they be liable to inter- 
mittent attacks of smoker’s heart, 
complicated by jaundice of the 
thumb and forefinger. 





2d—Individuals selecting this date 


for their first appearance in the 
world should exercise considerable 
caution in the choice of their par- 
ents, taking care especially to avoid 


Birthday 


extravagant fathers and bridge- 
playing mothers, as likely to in- 
volve them later in financial em- 
barrassment. 





FOR A NEW OFFENSE. 


Mamma (from above) —‘' Now, Tommy, 


if you "ll be good you can come up.”’ 


Tommy—'‘ I'm 'fraid I'd better not come 


up, yet. I still feel kind o’ wicked.”’ 


Book. 


3d—Blond children born on the third 


day of January, especially in years 
ending in odd numbers, should not 
consume more than six pieces of 
mince pie covered with melted 
cheese at a sitting, unless they 
are immune to the terrors of bad 
dreams and are seeking an excuse 
for the early of the 
vermiform appendix. 


removal 


4th—Male infants born on this date 


should early familiarize themselves 
with the peculiarities, tendencies 
and good points generally of the 
opposite sex, so that they may make 
amore expert selection of their fu- 
ture wives, and those who can afford 
only one pair of trousers should un- 
der no circumstances embark upon 
the seas of matrimony with an 
English suffragette. 











DON'T DYNAMITE THIS MONUMENT! 


lization, and for America has laid the groundwork of our wonderful industrial prosperity. The American patent law 
entors ha stered the invent faculty a ude us the foremost inventive people. If we value future progress and continued prosperity, we should 
tT patent law nly alter t t scientific and se arching study and only upon the most conclusive grounds 
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13 MARRIED AND HAS 
ABOUT SIX" YOUNG SMITHS 


WHAT BECOMES OF THE GANG WE USED TO KNOW? 


The Inborn Trait. 


Greer Nell; whose age is two 
times two, 

One day upon my knee will coo 

Love words, hold up her lips to kiss. 

Next day she is a frigid miss. 


Girls must be born men to perplex 
And tease and tantalize and vex, 
Because Nell’s grown-up sister, May, 
Doth also treat me that same way. 
—Terrell Love Holliday. 


P r udence. 


He (passionately)—‘‘I would give 
my life for you, dearest!’’ 

She (calculatingly)—‘‘Are you in- 
sured?’’ 


The Spinster’s Jest. 

Confidential friend (to elderly spin- 
ster)—‘‘So, my dear, you’ve given 
up advocating women’s rights?’’ 

Elderly spinster—‘‘Yes; I’m now 
going in for one of women’s lefts.”’ 

Friend—‘‘Women’s lefts! What’s 
that?’’ 

Spinster—‘‘Widower, my dear.”’ 


Convincing. 
Crawford—‘‘In regard to the tur- 
key trot, what has convinced you 
that it is vulgar?’’ 
Crabshaw—*‘‘I find it’s always part 


of the performance where they give 
refined vaudeville.”’ 





What It Meant. 
**Jucx and I have parted forever.’ 
‘Good gracious! What does that 


mean?’’ 
**Means I’ll get a five-pound box 
of candy in about an hour.’’ 


A Substitute for Coal. 


The wise man who has saved all 
the campaign literature he has re- 
ceived since early in June last will 
find it a very excellent mulch to put 
on a dying furnace fire in the ab- 
sence of coal. Most of it will be 
found sufficiently inflammable with- 
out the use of paraffin or other dan- 
gerous aids to combustion. 
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THE FEAST OF NEW ,YEAR’S EVE 


“And now, dear Seraphina,” said Algernon, “ you are about 
to witness, to take part in, and, 1 hope, to enjoy, some part of 
the great Feast of New Year's Eve.” 

Seraphina was from a land where the Feast of New Year's 
Eve consisted mainly of indulgence in homely games, and en- 
joyment of indolent cider, pumpkin pie, hickory, beech and 
butternuts with the inevitable chestnuts. 

“It will be Epicurean, | suppose,” lisped Seraphina. 

“Nay, nay, my dear,” replied Algernon “Time distorts 
personal history. Epicurus was no such person. He taught 
that the happiness of mankind consisted in pleasure arising 
from mental enjoyment and the sweets of virtue. Would he 
not, indeed, be a stranger here >” 

“ Would he >” Seraphina didn't seem to know. 

“He surely would. You were perhaps thinking, my dear, 
of Apicius of ancient Rome. He ate himself through a for- 
tune, and hanged himself at last.” 

“| hear strange noises. Have you ordered dinner >” 

“| have ordered dinner, a preface to which is this cocktail 
which you have sentenced me to drink alone. The noises are 
various. The constant popping you hear is not a reiteration of 
marriage proposals, but the drawing of wine corks—rather, on 
the whole, negatives to matrimony. That strange fluid sound is 
the drinking of soups by persons unadept. The discords come 
from fag-time hummed by chorus girls whose substitutes are 


working this evening, juxtaposed with the attempt of the band 
to play a classic overture.” 

Seraphina turned to her right and saw the smoke from Al- 
gernon’s cigarette wafted above him in the form of an interro- 
gation point. She also saw the fingers of a young woman next 
to him on his shoulder. “Who is she ?” Seraphina whispered. 
“Why does she seize your shoulder and weep so loudly >” 

“I don't know her, my dear,” responded Algernon, “and 
she is not weeping, She is trying to sing.” 

“Why does the youth beyond her wear a crown of bay ?” 

“He may have been crowned because he got here first.” 

“Who is that stately man passing with a woman? And 
who is she? They breathe luxury and pride.” 

“I should judge from her diamonds that she is a jeweler's 
lady. At one Feast of New Year's Eve | attended | saw a jew- 
eler's wife with two-thirds of his stock on her person, and his 
shop was burned that very night.” 

“ But the man >?” 

“He, my dear, is a hero. There are various sorts of heroes. 
A few men have been universal heroes. Some have been he- 
roes of nations or countries, Others are the heroes of cities. 
This proud man is the hero of the Feast of New Year's Eve.” 

“Why, Algernon >?” 

“ Because he is able to pre-empt a table a year in advance.” 

—.1. A. Waldren. 
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THE LATEST SOCIETY CHART—‘‘OVER THE HILLS TO THE POOR HOUSE.” 











The Gossip, the Doodle, et al. 
By BYRON WILLIAMS. 
= PUZZLED,”’ said I to my wife 
t’other day. 

‘*Perhaps you can figure it out for 
me, pray.”’ 

She paused in her peelin’ pertaters 
and said, 

**Adolphus Adonis, you jist go 
ahead !”’ 


I PROPOUND IT. 

‘The gossip, the doodle, the straw- 
berry tree 

Are things that exist—it’s as plain 
as can be; 

But never a woman admitted the 
coin, 

Nor ever a doodle acknowledged the 
corn! 

Who ever picked straw from 
a strawberry tree? 

Now, what is the answer? 
Oh, tell it to me!’’ 


SHE SETS ME RIGHT. 
**It’s plain as the nose on your 
face,’’ said my wife, 
A-pointin’ at me with the 
blade of her knife. 
“The gossip, the doodle, the 
strawberry tree 
Are merely inventions of men 
on a spree!’’ 


She made in & ’tater a terri- 
ble gash 


**Oh, mamma! 
and her husband chased me.”’ 


And gave me a look that cut deep 
like a lash. 

‘*You quit losin’ sleep over gossips,”’ 
she said, 

‘*And cut me some wood if you hope 


to break bread!’’ 


Now, why should a man seek to 
puzzle his brain 

When woman is runnin’ the whole 
blessed train? 

The gossip, the doodle, the straw- 
berry tree 

Kin all go to thunder, as fer as [ 
see! 
Dottie—‘‘Are you unhappy with 

your husband?”’ 
Hattie—‘‘I can’t see him long 

enough to find out.’’ 


Sang att. 
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I asked the cow to give me some milk, 


Up-to-date Resolutions. 


‘“‘The Williamses certainly have 
made queer New Year’s resolutions !’’ 

**What are they?’’ 

‘*Well, she resolved not to smoke 
any more cigarettes, drink any more 
highballs, or take any trips to wom- 
an’s-rights conventions. ’’ 

**And he’’—— 

‘‘He resolved to make her allow- 
ance so small that she would be com- 
pelled to keep her resolution!’’ 


Tempus Fugit. 

Let’s try to make high living jibe 
with the higher life. 

One minute to twelve, and one 
minute after twelve. Another year! 
How time flies! 

The active ‘‘big noise’’ of 
New Year’s Eve may be the 
*‘quiet still’? of New Year’s. 

Even the modest man blows 
his horn on New Year’s Eve. 

More failures result from 
shouting a little too little than 
a little toomuch. But not on 
New Year’s Eve. 

A big head often denotes a 
small pocketbook. 





Clara—‘‘ Did the bride look 
natural?’’ 

Belle — ‘‘ Decidedly; even 
her flowers were artificial.’’ 














Court of Unlimited Jurisdiction. 


HORTLY after the late De Witt 
Clinton Duncan, for a number 

of years one of the leading lawyers 
of the old Cherokee Nation, returned 
from Dartmouth College with his 
sheepskin, he appeared for a client 








in the tribal court before Judge 
George W. Clark. Duncan’s lips 
were fairly dripping with technical 
legal phrases, many of which the 
court could not understand, for in 
those days only the general principles 
of law were necessary in the trial of 
causes. Duncan’s argument contin- 
ued for some time, during which the 
judge was doing his best to compre- 
hend what the young fellow was 
driving at. At length he learned 


that the jurisdiction of the court. 


was questioned. 

‘*Now, look here, Clint Duncan,’’ 
said Judge Clark, partly rising from 
his seat and pointing a long index 
finger at the young lawyer. ‘‘I’ve 
got enough of your smart talk. I’ve 
jurisdicted this case thus far, and, 
by granny! I'll jurisdict it the rest 
of the way!’’ 


A Willing Worker. 


That it doesn’t do to probe too 
deeply into the motives of a man is 
evidenced by the following: 

There appeared before a certain 
Illinois judge a tale of jurymen. 
Each man explained that service at 
that term of court would mean disas- 
ter to him-—-that is, all except a man 








at the end of the line, a hunter and 
trapper who had lived in a cabin all 
his life. 

**You have no excuse to offer?’’ 
asked the judge, in surprise. 


**No, sir.’’ 

**You have no sick mother or rela- 
tive that need your care and atten- 
tion?’’ 

**No, sir.’’ 

**How about your crops?”’ 

**I don’t raise anything.’’ 

**Any fences to fix up?’’ 

**Nary a fence, judge.”’ 

**You think that you can give two 
weeks of your time to service on this 
jury?’’ 

**I sure can, judge.’’ 

The judge was nonplused. Finally, 
his curiosity overcoming his discre- 
tion, he asked, 

**You are the only man who has 
the time to serve his State as a jury- 
mau. Would you mind telling me 
how that is?’’ 

**I don’t mind telling you,*’ said 
the hunter and trapper. ‘‘1l heard 
you were going to try Bill Mooney 
this term. He shot a dog of mine 
once.”’ 


A Line of Talk. 


A Pittsburgh business man, during 
a week-end stay at a resort near that 
city, was endeavoring on Saturday 





morning to get into telephonic com- 
munication with the city. 

It appears that two telephone girls 
were just then discussing what they 
should wear to a function they had 
planned to attend the next day. Five 
minutes elapsed, and they had, to the 
dismay of the Pittsburgher, reached 
no decision in the matter. 

He ventured, in the midst of this 
important conversation, humbly to 
ask what number he had. No reply. 
He was not, however, completely 
discouraged; so he again asked for 
the number. 

Whereupon one of the girls became 
most indignant and scornfully asked, 

**What line do you think you’re on, 
anyhow?’’ 


“I am not sure,’’ said the Pitts- 
burgher, ‘‘but I think it must be the 
clothes line.’’ 


An Obedient Servant. 


Commodore Maury, of Virginia, 
famous alike as statesman, seaman 








and scientist, was much honored and 
feasted by English aristocracy. Con- 
sequently, when a noble lord and his 
suite visited him, they were welcomed 
with true Southern hospitality. 

The first meal of their stay was 
breakfast, and Mrs. Maury felt .no 
need to caution her well-trained ser- 
vants; but to a small boy, whose 
duty it was to bring in relays of 
waffles, cakes, beaten biscuit, etc., 
she said, ‘‘Now, Jinks, be sure and 
offer the waffles to the lord first.’’ 

Breakfast was proceeding with all 
smoothness, when suddenly the white- 
aproned, shiny-black youngster ap- 
peared in the door, and with rolling 
eyes and trembling hands raised 
aloft his steaming plate of waffles 
in full sight of the company, ex- 
claiming, 

*“‘Oh, Lawd Gawd, Ole Miss say 
please have some er dees hyuh waffles 
while dee hot! Amen-’’ 


Wanted the Others. 


Charlotte Perkins Gilman tells the 
story of the woman who went to 
market one morning to buy some 
geese and found five hanging outside 
the shop. ‘‘I am a boarding-house 
keeper,’’ she remarked, with a smile. 
**Will you pick out for me the three 
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The man laughed knowingly and 
obeyed. ‘‘Thank you,?’ said the wom- 
an briskly. ‘‘Now I’ll take the 
other two.”’ 

















But He Will! 


Tommy (after repeated attempts 
to get at the jam, and not realizing 
the arrival of his mother)—‘‘If I 
pull the house down, I won’t be 
beaten !’’—The Sketch (London). 


Snobs and Snobs. 


Little Snob—‘‘I don’t see any wait- 
ers. Why don’t they wear uniforms? 
You can’t tell who are gentlemen and 
who are not, can you?’’ 

Superior waiter (sarcastically )}— 
**We waiters find no difficulty, sir!’’ 
—London Opinion, 














A Summary Order. 


“Hier, dene zwoa Buben lernen S’ mir vier- 
hiindig Klavier spielen !"’ 

‘‘Here, teach these two boys to 
play piano with four hands!’’—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


Mais, chere madame, puisque je vous dis que 
je suis membre de l'ceuvre du relévement des 
femmes. 


The hobble-skirt lady has fallen 
and objects to aid: ‘‘Dear madam, 
you will permit me to assist you if I 
tell you that I am a member of the 
Order for the Uplifting of Women.’’ 
—Le Rire (Paris). 





Consolation. 


“Es el quintosombrero de primavera que 
compras.”” 

“Consuélate, es el Gltimo: ahora tengo que 
buscar de verano,”’ 

Husband—‘‘It’s the fifth autumn 
hat that you are buying.’’ 

Wife—‘‘Console yourself. It’s the 
last. I shall buy no more until 
winter.’’—Sucesos (Santiago, Chili). 


Contrasting Literary Taste. 


Jane—‘‘ Excuse me, madam; might 
I borrow ‘Nietzsche’ from the li- 
brary ?’’ 

Her mistress—‘‘Oh, certainly, 
Jane; and bring me down ‘The Lady 
with the Purple Sash.’ ’’—Bystander 
(London). 


Art. 


Painting master (to pupil)—‘‘Too 
much green. Why did you put in so 
much?’’ 

Pupil—‘‘ Well, I thought it went 
well with my red hair.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 





Gattin (von der Sommerreise heimkehrend)— 
“Na,Du muszt es ja recht hiibsch getrieben! 
Der Papagei ruft jetzt nichts als ‘prosit’ und 
‘ex’!” 


Wife (returning from her summer 
trip)—‘‘ Well, you have been behav- 
ing nicely, I dare say. The parrot 
repeats nothing but ‘Here goes!’ and 
‘Drink ’er down!’ ’’—Fliegende Blaet- 
ter (Munich). 
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Suffragette Snapshots. 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

s¢[T IS a wise child that knows its 

own father,’’ but in France they 

have just passed a law which will 

permit the mother to make some in- 
quiries, 


The Anti-Suffrage Association is 
very desirous of adopting a color for 
its very own, but thus far has found 
that all in the rainbow and out of it 
have been pre-empted by the innu- 
merable suffrage societies. 
The ‘‘antis’’ over in England 
had just such a difficulty, but 
finally decided on blue and 
black. Then they had made 
a button and on it placed the 
head of a dear little chee- 
ild; but when the black and 
blue infant made its appear- 
ance, it was received by the 
suffragists with such screams 
of laughter and proffers of 
sympathy that it suddenly 
vanished and was never seen 
again. 


One of the New York Su- 
preme Court justices, in ad- 
journing a case against a 
woman recently, said, ‘‘My 
sex has been deceiving the other sex 
since the day of Adam.’’ There has 
always been a suspicion that in that 
little transaction in the Garden of 
Eden it was Adam himself who was 
deceived. Since then possibly the 
men have been trying to get even, 
but it looks nowadays as if the women 
were beginning to claim their share 
from the tree of knowledge, and de- 
ceiving them was not quite so easy. 


Should girls in the public schools 
be required to salute the flag? Here 
is the formula: ‘‘I pledge allegiance 
to my flag and to the republic for 
which it stands; one nation, indivis- 
ible, with liberty and justice for 
all."” When the votes-for-women 
spirit that has permeated the col- 
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leges filters down to the public 
schools, as it is rapidly doing, look 
for a rebellion in which the flag sa- 
lute will not come out ahead! 


It is a mistake to say that the 
German Emperor has forbidden any 
member of his diplomatic corps to 
marry a foreign-born woman because 
of the increasing influence of women 
in politics. As soon as any man 
marries, he begins to be drawn into 
his wife’s affiliations of family, 
friends, church, locality, and it would 





WON'T HELP HIM OUT. 


Suffragist—‘‘ Can I interest you in votes for women ?’’ 
Old woman—*‘ Nay, miss; I want there to be one thing 
the auld man can do wi’out me help.’’ 


be impossible for him to retain the 
same singleness of devotion to the 
interests of his own country. The 
Kaiser simply understands human na- 
ture and wants to keep Germans for 


Germany. 
a 


It seems as if the suffragists have 
come to bring not peace, but a sword 
into the world. When Mrs. Chapman 
Catt, the international president, was 
sailing across the Pacific homeward 
from her little trip to organize the 
world for woman suffrage, all was 
calm and serene until she was called 
on for aspeech. ‘‘ Before this,’’ said 
one of the men voyagers, ‘‘we were all 
at peace with one another; but after 
that woman spoke, everybody was 
fighting over the suffrage question.’’ 
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This is a hint to hostesses: When 
your guests seem bored to extinction, 
just get somebody to say woman suf- 
frage, and then watch the sparks fly! 


A rich New Yorker, who has just 
died, left his fortune for his daugh- 
ters in the hands of masculine execu- 
tors, because he doubted women’s 
wisdom in business. How did he 
happen to have so much confidence in 
men’s honesty in business? 


**To Close the Door to Women’’ 
was the heading put over the 
notice that the leading Re- 
publican club of Chicago had 
taken official action against 
admitting them. That is one 
of the things which is the 
matter with the Republican 
party—-it has always closed its 
doors to women. 


It was a designer of men’s 
fashions who recently commit- 
ted suicide—from remorse be- 
cause they are so ugly. 


Avery's Pride. 

Conservative—‘‘By the by, 
Avery, I understand you want 
the universal franchise!’’ 

Avery—‘‘Yes!”’ 

Con.—‘‘Why, man, do you want 
your wife to become a politician?”’ 

Avery —‘‘It isn’t that exactly. 
Fact is, she has always been a— 
politician !’* 

Con.—‘‘ Well, what is the reason?’’ 

Avery— ‘‘Pride, pride, my boy — 
pure, brute, male pride!’’ 

Con.—‘‘How so? I don’t see the 
connection.”’ 

Avery—‘‘I don’t like the idea of 
being married to a human being who 
is classed with the idiots!’’ 


And Who Would Not? 


I would rather hear a woman 
wrangle over a ballot than over a 
deck of cards. There’s so much more 
back of the proposition! 
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“With the tone you can’t forget” 















pedals so easily that playing it is 





real play, effortless beyond belief. 






This unique “pedal touch” leaves 





your mind free of bothersome ex- 





pression devices, free to play in- 





tuitively and expressively, without 







a hint of the mechanical. 








If you are interested, write us and 
we will notify you, where in your town 
you can see and hear the Behning. 


$750, Style 10 $800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianvs. Booklet on request. 


425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
Entrance 38th St. 
s BEHNING PIANO CO. 





















Wonderfully bruuant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

nt on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satistac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B 


MAIDEN LANE Sales co. 
-50 Maiden Lane 





cientifically 
Distilled 





from choicest 
grain—aged un- 
til every drop 

is a pearl of ‘ 
liquid perfection. 
Always the best. 


BERNHEIM DIST. CO. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 
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Why? 
66 LL the world loves a lover,”’ 
So the old saying goes, 
But the proverb is often wrong, 
gay I, 
And I am one who knows. 


For I am in love with Betty, 
And she’s ‘‘all the world,’’ you see; 
So if ‘‘all the world loves a lover,’’ 


Then why doesn’t Betty love me? 
—G. H. B. 


Egg View Notes. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘The rea- 
son so much of the stuff that writers 
perduce is called fiction is becuz the 
fellers that buy it have to fix it so 
much to make it fit fur folks to 
read.’’ 

Witt Larcom has got his foot in it 
again. He borrowed Anse Ridgely’s 
vackeum cleaner yesterday morning 
and tried to clean his cistern with it. 

Now that parcels post has came, 
Dave Bilmire, who lives on the Lingo 
farm in the bend of the river, has 
sold his dog and rigged up the kennel 
to use for a mail box. 

Sim Swartz don’t growl around 
about being so deaf any more. His 
wife has turned suffragist. 


— Leslie Van Every. 


Misunderstanding. 


Said the bald-headed man to the 
waitress bold, 

**Look here, woman! 
cold!’’ 

She replied scornfully, 
that! 

lf the blamed thing’s chilly, put on 
your hat.”’ 


my cocoa’s 


**T can’t help 


No Inducement To Stop. 


Smith—*‘How did you come to 
break your resolution to quit smok- 
ing?’’ 

Robinson—‘‘ Well, you see, when I 
made the resolution I was positive 
my wife was going to give me a box 
of cigars for Christmas. She made 
it neckties instead.”’ 


Exchange of Courtesies. 


‘*We must really give a dinner to 
those people next door.’’ 

‘*But they are not inour set. And 
what did they ever do for us socially ?’’ 

‘‘They entertained our cat hand- 
somely all summer, I find.’’ 


The Successful Man. 
His judgment’s good, his way concise, 
He goes it all alone; 
He listens to his friends’ advice, 
Then goes and takes his own. 

























isadouble A 
compliment— 
it is the best tothe best. What 
has a daintier, lighter palate 
touch than a bright, delicious 
glass of 


Us 
Champag gme 


It sparkles on the tongue as well as in 
the glass—fragrant with the bouquet of 
the finest grapes—distinctively 
exquisite of flavor. 
The difference between the cost 
of Cook’s and the cost of foreign 
made champagnes is represented 


by the duty on the imported 
wines. Cook’s for all occasions. 


Sold Everywhere 
and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 


St. Louis, Mo. 12m 






















Doing Things 


IS BETTER THAN 


Wishing Things 


Begin now by ordering a barrel con- 


taining 10 dozen bottles of good old 


The Finest Thing to Give or Take. 
The good luck beverage to “Speed the Parting — Welcome the 
Coming New Year.” Write, Telegraph or Telephone your Dealer or 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N. Y. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be e.npreciated. 
















































The Trip for You 


Spend your winter holiday 


beside the blue waters of 
the American Mediterranean. 
There is health and a good time 
for every one in these lands of 
Perpetual Spring, bathed by the 
> Southern Atlantic, the Gulf of 
Mexico and the Caribbean Sea, 
including Florida, Porto Rico, 
the Bahamas, Cuba, Mexico, 
Texas and Santo Domingo. 
You can choose no better route than the 


“ACW STEAMSHIP 


LINES 


Write us today and let us help you plan your trip. Address any of the 
following steamship lines: 





Bie . Clyde Line &5L0P04 siz Porto Rico Line <a 
‘ ; with connections for all -—.. trip to the “* Island of Enchantment’. A big, 
resorts. best way South.” swift steamer leaves New Y ork every Seturday 

in- 


From Pier 36, North River, New York. 
Mallory Line 23,.)=*,) £22 

Conn, ae ing water yo ae 

ton, est. 

Mobile. Only route ~~ York to — 

without change. interior cities. Write for 

From Pier 45, North River, New York. General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bidg. 
NEW YORK—290 Broadway 


for San Juan direct. Sunetes Goallet 
formation about » ete. 
General Offices: | / caen New York. 


Ward Line Mn ne Baas (Ne ro 
Cuba, a. Mexico and 





BOSTON—192 Washington Street 
PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut Street 
































THE RITTENHOUSE HOTEL 


Chestnut and Twenty-Second Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


A Refined Home-like Hotel, Catering to Dis- 
criminating Transient and Permanent Guests. 


Located in the very heart of Philadeiphia’'s 
most select residential section, yet within ten 
minutes’ walk of the railroad stations, shop- 
ping district, and theatres. 





UNIVERSITY PLACE 
@ne Block West of Broadway' 


NEW YORK CITY 


An exclusive cafe—cuisine and service of the 
highest standard. 


EUROPEAN PLAN, AMERICAN PLAN, 
| $1.50 per day and up. $4.00 per day and up. 


R. VAN GILDER - - - Manager 





sent Sit of New Yer 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Four Ages of the Kiss. 


IRST as a babe, all innocent 
Of trouble and its 
hints, 
His infant mouth receives 
the kiss 
A candidate imprints. 





He soon becomes a Romeo, 
For time so quickly 
slips. 

Impassioned kisses he 
bestows 
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Upon a maiden’s lips. 


Then he becomes a benedict, 
And older, tricky 
grown, 
He often finds it politic 
To kiss the blarney 
stone. 





Full of wise saws, he next decides 
For office he will stand, 
And promptly he goes 
forth to kiss 
Each baby in the land. 


—McLandburgh Wilsen. 





Broadway Platitudes. 


A miss is as good as her smile. 

All that blusters is not bold. 

Costumes speak louder than words. 

A rolling gait gathers three police- 
men. 

The curfew tolls the knell of part- 
ing pay. 

All tip and no pay makes Jack a 
good hatboy. 

It’s a long street that isn’t being 
repaired somewhere. 

What’s one man’s meat is another 
man’s high cost of living. 

But dear as is thy form to me, still 
dearer is thy supper. 

At the theater, a girl by your side 
is worth two on the stage. 

Early to bed and early to rise, and 
you miss all the cabaret shows. 

People who live in glass houses 
must always wear their best clothes. 

Spend, and the world spends with 
you; go broke, and you’re broke 
alone. 

When a chorus girl steps in at the 


door, money flies out the taxicab. 
—Charles Harding Divine. 


An Excellent Device. 


An excellent device against slip- 
ping on your front-door steps these 
icy mornings is to cover them frem 
top to bottom with your last sum- 
mer’s sofa cushions. These suitably 
placed will prevent your falling and 
chipping the brownstone or granite 
steps with the back of your celluloid 
collar. 
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The Sign. 

Bertie—‘‘What makes you think 
I’ve got a sense of humor?’’ 

Girtie—‘‘ Your self-appreciation.’’ 
—Harvard Lampoon, 

Misunderstood. —.’16—‘‘I want some 
winter underclothes.’’ 

Clerk—‘‘ How long?’’ 

’146—‘‘You boob! I don’t want to 
rent ’em; I want to buy ’em!’’— 
Princeton Tiger. 

The Point of Least Resistance.— 
Psychology—‘‘Don’t you think that 
she has a weak mouth?”’ 

Physicist—‘‘Well, I have found it 
to be the point of least resistance 
myself.’’—Chaparral. 

Partial Reform.—Doctor—‘‘ You'll 
have to cut out some of this wine, 
woman and song business; it’s kill- 
ing you.”’ 

Patient—‘“‘ All right, doc; I’ll never 
sing again.’’— Wisconsin Sphinz. 

And Willing To Learn. — Bug — 
‘“*How are you on the new dances?”’ 

Pug—‘‘ Huh! little slow on the foot 
work, but right there on the grap- 
ple.’’—Jllinois Siren. 

Just a Decoy.—First stude—‘‘ Who's 
the swell cooze over there on the front 
porch?’’ 

Second boob—‘‘Just a decoy; the 
landlady has a couple of empty 
rooms.’’—Cornell Widow. 

An Idle Roomer.— Janitor—‘‘Say, 
missis, doan’ dat feller up in No. 16 
@vah do no wuk?’’ 

Landlady—‘‘ Nope; guess he must 
be one of them idle rumors I hear 
folks talkin’ about.’’— Yale Record. 

A New One.--‘‘Scrambled eggs in 
the new-mown hay!”’ sang the irre- 
pressible guest. 

And the waiter brought them in 
with shredded wheat. — Williams 
Purple Cow. 








Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Ca, 
Baltimore, Md. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be apreciated. 
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VVhy do Brewers of 
Coreen England 
use only Brown Bottles? 


Sunlight grows the hops, but spoils the brew. il 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
glass gives best protection against light. 
In England and Germany the brewers won’ t use light glass bottles. 


“Beer should not be exposed to the light, especially 
direct sunlight, as it will thereby be detrimentally af- 
fected, the light having an influence upon the albumin- 
oids in the beer, causing the latter to become hazy,” 


says no Jess a person than Philip Dreesbach, the eminent German 
expert and scientist in the Wahl-Henius Institute of Fermentology. 


We have adopted every idea, every invention that could 
make for the purity of Schlitz beer. 


Our beer was: first brewed in a hut. 





Now our agencies 





= dot the earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. 

—- 

= 2 
See that crown 
or cork is 
branded 
*"Schistcz”? 
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‘That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at 3ist and 32d Streets, New York City 


R convenience of location—one block from Pennsylvania Station, within six 
minutes of new Grand Central Terminal, convenient to the 32d Street Station 
of the Hudson River Tubes (just across the street), also to the new Shopping 
district and Theatres 

For excellence of cuisine and efficient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxurious surroundings 

For its atmosphere of hospitality and the desire of its management to cater to the comfort of its guests 
In short — For a hotel charging moderate rates, yet offering the utmost in service and comfort, Hotel 
Imperial cannot be excelled. 


RATES: Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up. 
ROBERT STAFFORD, Proprietor 





Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 aad up 
COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 
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The great tonic and stimulating properties of Sunny 
Brook have had much to do toward making us the largest distillers of 
Sine old whiskey in the world. For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
= of real value to thos: who now and then require an energy- 

uilder. When energy is l-cking efficiency is lacking. Rare, old and 
mellow whiskey like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder; and 
makes life worth living. 


Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 
with the vernment Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 
straight natural whiskey, U.S. Standard (100%) proof. This stamp 
however, only assures purity, but not quality. Any whiskey Bottled In 
Bond is genuine straight whiskey, but not all straight whiskies are good 
whiskies. When you select Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey— 
then you know that in addition to the assurance of Absolute Purity 


by the ment on the Globe h arantee of Unexcelled Quality 
by the tiers of fan whither te ha wel 















“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” | 








Extraordinary 


Picture Bargains— 
WHILE THEY LAST 


The LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY has a number of original drawings in black and 
white and in colors. These pictures have been used for illustrations in JUDGE. 
They are the work of some of the best known artists. Some of the drawings are 
comic, some social, some political, but all are clever. 


They cost us from $10 to $40 each. You could not buy them from an artist for 
less. They range in size from about one foot square to two feet or more. 
Next to an expensive oil painting, an expensive drawing is most suitable for the 
decoration of your home, your office, your library, or your den. 

These drawings, having served their purposes as illustrations for JUDGE, are 
offered as originals at only a small per cent of what we paid the artists for them. 
You can get these original drawings by popular artists from $1 upwards. 


Bear in mind that these are originals. The buyer has the only one ever made. There 
are no duplicates, and never will be. 


ON SALE AT 








R. H. MACY & CO., NEW YORK 














Stories with Smiles. 


Took Him Down a Peg.—A travel- 
ing salesman blew into Little Rock, 
Ark., and, going to the leading mer- 
chant, said pompously, ‘‘I’m from 
New York. I want to show you the 
newest line of’’—— 

*‘Where did you say you were 
from?’’ asked the merchant, getting 
ready to do some ‘‘kidding.’’ The 
swell-headed manner of the New 
Yorker had ruffled him. The sales- 
man seemed to think the fact that 
he was from New York was some- 
thing to make rural merchants’ jaws 
drop open. He was what we West- 
ern people call a ‘‘New York fool’’ 
—the one kind that’s hopeless. 

**Why, I’m from New York,’’ re- 
peated the gingery, swell-up geek. 

**Who runs the hotel in that town?’’ 
asked the merchant in a friendly man- 
ner.— Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Thoughtful Woman.—A physician 
tells a story of a philanthropic doc- 
tor in a Pennsylvania coal-mining 
town who presented each household 
with a nice, new thermometer and 
told the people the necessity of main- 
taining proper temperature. When 
making his rounds one day, he ob- 
served his thermometer hanging in 
the room. He inquired of the woman 
of the house if she had remembered 
his instructions. 

‘*Indeed, sir, I do!’’ was the re- 
sponse. ‘‘I hang the thing right up 
there and I watch it carefully to see 
it does not get too high.’’ 

**Good!’’ exclaimed the doctor. 
**And what do you do when the tem- 
perature rises above seventy de- 
grees?’’ 

**Why, sir,’’ answered the woman, 
with the air of one faithful to a 
trust, ‘‘when it gets too high, I take 
it down and put it outside until it 
cools off.’’—Newark Star. 


Impressed Them.—One of those 
stop, look and listen political orators 
was holding forth in a local hall. 
His theme was ‘‘The Danger That 
Confronts Us,’’ and the handbills an- 
nounced that his revelations would 
‘‘strike terror to the soul of every 
patriot.’’ A young couple, evidently 
lost or strayed from’ Berea, stopped 
in front of the hall, read the an- 
nouncement, found out that no ad- 
mission fee was charged and timidly 
entered. 

The spellbinder talked loud and 
fast. He recited strings of tigures, 
used words six feet long, and glibly 
chattered about unearned increment, 
economic determinism and things like 
that. Finally the rural stranger 
leaned over and whispered to his 
companion, 

**Mary, are you a-payin’ attention 
to this here lecture?’’ 

**As good as I kin,’’ she answered 
meekly. 

‘*Are you skeered?’’ 

**I’m skeered as much as [ kin un- 


Press Cutting Bureau | 
ROMEIKE’ will send you all newspaper clippings | ee oe |  derstand.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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Passing the Mustard. 


He Did Know Better.—‘‘So you 
bought a gold brick and let the news 
get all over town!’’ said the irate 
friend. ‘‘Honestly, I thought you 
knew better.”’ 

‘*T’Il tell you the truth,’’ whispered 
the barber. ‘‘Business was bad and 
{ only paid four dollars for that 
brick. Now people come from all 
over town to kid me, and business 
looks good for a month or more. By 
that time I hope to have another 
little scheme.’’— Washington Herald. 


Seeing New York.—Farmer John— 
“This is the New York Stock Ex- 
change, my dear. All those men 
running about on the floor are 
brokers.’”’ 

Mrs. John—‘‘My! I should think 
they would get tired. Don’t they 
ever sit down?”’ 

Farmer John—‘‘! guess not. Seats 
here cost about $70,000 apiece.”’ 
New York Press. 


A Domestic Sidelight.— Fond 
mamma—‘‘Now, Charley, don’t you 
admire my new dress?’’ 

Charley— Yes, mamma; it’s beau- 
tiful ’’ 

Fond mamma-—‘‘ And, Charley, all 
the silk is provided for us by a poor 
worm.”’ 

Charley—‘Do you mean dad?’’— 
Sydney Bulletin. 


Bidding High Firs:.—‘‘Why are you 
trying for a job in the Cabinet? 
You know very well that you have 
no possible chance.”’ 

‘‘It doesn’t hurt to aim high and 
leave plenty of room for discounts. 
All I expect is a twelve-hundred- 
dollar clerkship.’’—Louisville Cou- 
rier-Journal. 


Practical Economy.—‘‘I do not see 
that you are practicing economy by 
buying a fifteen-dollar handbag for 
your wife.”’ 

‘*Its interior is so complex that by 
the time she finds money for street- 
ear fare, her companion will have 
paid for her.’’—Buffalo Express. 


The Departing Son.—‘‘Our boy has 
left us,’’ wept the mother, as their 
only son waved good-by from the car 
window. 

**Yes,’’ said the old man, whom 
the boy had just touched for a loan; 
‘“*but he hasn’t left us much.’’—De- 
troit News. 


His Own Make. —Mr. Bacon—‘‘That 
Mr. Crossley, who called last even- 
ing, is a self-made man.’’ 

Mrs. Bacon—‘‘Too bad he couldn’t 
have made himself a little more 
agreeable,’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


The Lesser Eyil.—‘‘I hate a barber 
that talks politics all the time, don’t 
you?’’ 

“Can’t say I do. I’d rather have 
him talk polities than hair tonic.’’— 
Wash ington Herald 

















ETORS UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE: see 
FOOD LAW AN ABSOLUTELY PURE *° 
RYE WHISKEY. 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT Or Hepes ts": 
OF MARYLAND'S FAMOUS*BISTILLER-: :. 
IES. GUARANTEED BY THE PROPRI; 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 







WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 











Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Letthe world’s famous 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Gert the Zim Book—it’s chuck 
full of valuable suggestions. 
Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Money back if book 
returned within 10 days. Ad- 


dress: 
ZIM BOOK, 
Room No. 1149, 
Brunswick Bldg., New York. 











The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 





The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 


standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL Uc ALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York 





00 FOR A FUNNY 
100 PHOTOGRAPH 
am anxious to get a humorous 
Pov ebesss or one that is strikingly 
odd. I want to use it as a cover 
on THE MAGAZINE OF FUN— 
the new humorous magazine that 
is attracting so much attention. If 
you have a photograph that is un- 
usual or has humorous possibilities 
send it to me and if I like it I will 
pay you $10. If it strikes you as 
funny it may strike me the same 
way—and the $10 is yours. 


The January number of THE 
MAGAZINE OF FUN has a full 
page telling you just what kind of 
photograph I want. You can pick 
the January number up at any 
news-stand, or if you would rather 
mail me 10e I°ll send you a copy. 


—The Editor. 
THE MAGAZINE OF FUN 


Brunswick Building, New York 











SONG POEMS WANTED. § Cash or royalty paid for popular hits. Par- 


ticulars free, with bulletin of latest gems. Agents make $10 daily sell- 


ing our music. . Needham Music House, 111 Pierce, St. Louts, Mo. 


Hotel Punta Gorda 
PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


A beautiful resort situated on the Gulf 
Coast, 300 miles south of Jackonsville. 
An elegant location to spend the win- 
ter months. It has the finest fishing 
and hunting in Florida. Hotel entirely 
remodelled and renovated and refur- 
nished. Very moderate rates. 

This is considered one of the finest 
resorts in Florida. 


For further information address 


RAY PAYNE, Manager 
31 Pine Street, New York 


until December 15, then to Punta Gorda, Florida 
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THREE FRIENDS 
Marie, Postum and Jack 


(A story of fiction bristling with facts ) 


“Yes, Postum is one of our best friends, J ick, because it made our marnage possible. 

“ When we first met, you remember, I was rather a sorry specimen. 

“ Thin, sallow and so nervous and irritable that | must have been an unpleasant nuisance to everyone. 

“Then came the knowledge that coffee had broken down my nervous system and was slowly killing me. 

“Within a week after the change to Postum I began to digest my food bécause the old poison 
caffeine, in coffee — was withdrawn and my whole nervous system began to rebuild, and I grew round and 
comfortable. Ass a nervous wreck | could never hope to win you for a husband, Jack. But now all is 
changed and we are happy and healthy.” 


Nowadays Postum comes in powdered form — called 


INSTANT POST 


A teaspoonful stirred in hot water makes a perfect cup instantly. . 
Send grocer’s 


- There’s a Reason’’ name and 2c stamp 
for postage, for 


Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., 5-cup Sample Tin. 


Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada 














me a ala 





